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^hih tite Owl hod Ihe dk>k 
ih ^hare oflfie Irecd. 

^heU' die pie wa-b all fmkhed, 
die Owl, a booit, 

Wa-6 kwdhi permiUed 
k) poekel die ^poow 
^%de die d^afidiee reeewed kA 
and fyfk wilh a growl, 

And eomkded die banqmlbij--" 

“What is the use of repeating all that stuff?” the 
Mock Turtle interrupted, “if you don’t explain it 
as you go on? It’s hy far the most confusing thing 
/ ever heard!” 

“Yes, I think you’d better leave off,” said the 
Gryphon, and Alice was only too glad to do so. 



THE LOBSTER QUADRILLE 161 

“Shall we try another hgure of the Lobster- 
Quadrille?” the Gryphon went on. “Or would 
you like the Mock Turtle to sing you another 


song 


999 


“Oh, a song, please, if the Mock Turtle would 
be so kind,” Alice replied, so eagerly that the 
Gryphon said, in a rather offended tone, “Hm! No 
accounting for tastes ! Sing her ‘T urtle Soup’, will 
you, old fellow?” 

The Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and began, in 
a voice choked with sobs, to sing this: — 

liecmdM Sotip, rieh and qreen^, 

Waiting in a hoi^ i^ttreen ! 

Who (ormdi daintier mould noidoop ? 
Soup of die evening, beatttiM Soup! 
Soup of die SBening, beautiful Soup! 
^eau-'ootiful Soo'-oop ! 
^eau'-ootiful Soo'-oop! 
Soo-oop of die e-e-ereninq , 
beautiful, beautiful Soup ! 

‘beautiful Soup ! Who eare^ Arfhh, 
Game, or amj odier dhh 9 
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